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they could not weapomse their strength. Nevertheless, one
felt their sterling qualities. They were the grave, wordless
hills; the Bengalis the subtle and ever changing clouds.
Mohammedanism in India has been given a responsibility
that has not fallen to it in many other countries. It has met
Western influences and has had to battle continually against
the Suddhi (conversion) operations of the Brahmans, and
its share in the government of the country has been by no
means meagre. From 1193 to 1858 the Mohammedans ruled
at Delhi. During that long period both the extent and
quality of their dominion varied. At first it was masterful and
even cruel. The opposing religion was put down with a
vigour that knew no mercy. Perhaps this was necessary.
At any rate, it is a method that has not been neglected by
many other conquerors about whose actions less has been said.
Later, the Mohammedan attitude to the religion of the Brahmans
softened. Under Akbar, one of the most enlightened of
Muslim rulers, a bold policy of reconciliation was launched.
Unfortunately for the peace of the land, it was unsuccessful.
Akbar saw to it that Hindus were given as much political
grace and religious freedom as the Mohammedans. But, as has
already been indicated, the two religions won't mix. As well
try to reconcile poetry with geometry. Without fundamental
abrogations the two must remain apart, not necessarily in
conflict, but as representing two completely differing religious
standpoints.
Since Akbar's day there have been weaker but no less
sincere efforts to combine Mohammedanism and Hinduism.
A notable instance was when Mr. Gandhi was astute enough
to make use of the Mohammedan resentment regarding the
Allies* treatment of Turkey at the close of the Great War.
He joined forces with the Mohammedans on condition that
they marched under the self/government/for^India banner. The
alliance was that of a Gothic arch with a barn lintel. Gandhi
was as enthusiastic about the Caliph as he was about ducks
eggs in Dunedin. Nor was the Mohammedan heart warm